jo                     A FLY ON THE WHEEL

.(irst line of defence, but held very obstinately a second line
Of entrenchment thrown up In rear of the^Martmiere, till thtif
were driven out at the point of the bayonet, with heavy loss
Ofl both sides.

I was on inlying picquet, and ought; of course, to have
remained in camp ; but at eighteen years of age curiosity is a
powerful agent, and the excitement was too much for me. I
secretly saddled my old white mare, and with the saice holding
on by my stirrup, I made for the Martiniere, which had just
keeft taken. I rode as fast as possible over the open ground,
provoking a personal salute of a couple of round shot from some
attentive sepoy gunner, and, on reaching the building, I left my
jjotse with the saice, and quickly made my way to the roof of the
house, where, from a high pinnacle or turret, I had a splendid
^iew of all that was going on,

Underneath my turret the roof formed a broad flat terrace,
aBd here was Sir Colin Campbell with his staff, consulting maps,
Despatching orderlies, watching and directing the fighting,
geld-glasses in hand, I had my pinnacle to myself, as Sir
Colift would come no higher, the great altitude making him too
giddy to stand there.

Below I could see the Highlanders slowly fighting their way,
driving the rebels from a number of mud huts in front, while on
the right the Punjaubees and a company of one of the Highland
regiinents were running as hard as they could go towards a very
strong earthwork, swarming with sepoys, and protected by two
heavy guns. It was a nasty-looking place, with a deep ditch!
ja front, and flanked by bastions. I saw the enemy crowding
^wards the left of their work, to meet the attack of our main
,column, and not seeming to see or suspect the advance of the1,
who were hidden from them by some tr&e$ &Jidl
s, and who evidently were bent on a flank movement in";

For a time I lost sight of them ; but soon they came again
on the extreme right, clambering down into the
ti*6 steep parapet on the other side, quite unnot

jfcjitb (a cheer, they rushed down the inner face of tia$?

